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EXHIBITION

Before being taken to the place where I was to stay, I had
to declare an exhibition open. They had accepted for it varieties
of seeds and other such things supplied by the Government Agri-
culture Department, but the main sections related to khadi, Bis-
was Babu had decided not to permit the display of any specimen
of cloth not manufactured from hand-spun yarn, wool or silk. This
helped the khadi section very much; it became the centre of inte-
rest and the visitors had no chance to compare it with mill-cloth.
There were, among the varieties of khadi, a great many specimens
of fine cloth too. There was also a large quantity of fine yarn.
There were even two persons sitting on a chair and spinning,
neither of whom had to turn aside for winding the yarn. The
yarn was being wound as it was spun. No doubt that type of
the spinning-wheel did not produce more yarn at a faster rate,
but there was one operation less to attend to and, as the wheel
was being turned by foot, both hands remained free.

Looms had been received as exhibits from the Government
factory at Serampur, and these also were accepted on condition
that only hand-spun yarn must be used for both warp and woof.
It was learnt on inquiry that students were now taught hand-
spinning too in that factory. There were manyfataka looms, too,
on which they used only hand-spun yarn as warp. Even jute and
wool were spun by hand in this section.

The processes relating to the tanning and dyeing of hides
were also being demonstrated in the exhibition.

There were spinning competitions, and since many men and
women had taken part in them the two sections were kept sepa-
rate. Almost all of them drew fine yarn. All this created the im-
pression on my mind that, if Bengal took up this work enthu-
siastically, it would come to occupy the first place in regard to
khadi. I found very few people in Bengal who insisted on not
wearing khadi. There is plenty of artistic sense, and much skill
in spinning too. Many middle-class women spin fine yarn and
with sincere devotion. The wife of the chairman of the Reception
Committee, in whose house I was put up, has spun a large quan-
tity for her family. She grows the dev variety of cotton on her
small farm and spins it uncarded. This good lady made slivers
for me with her own hands. They were very good indeed. She
picks cotton from the plants as she needs it and arranges it pro-
perly to turn it into slivers. In a matter of minutes a whole heap
of slivers is ready. A good many Swarajists in Bengal seem to